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— one, two, three — that's right. I couldn't compose a bar with her wasting a precious hour down there. She keeps good time, eh, doesn't she ? Now I'll give the boys something that will move their feet for them!" and he returned to the march.
The thing which I was to get if I failed to practise correctly was so unusual that I feel I must explain it. Mr. Navoni wore an artificial foot and leg of the cumbrous type then offered to the afflicted, and in the privacy of his own room he used to remove the burdensome thing and lay it on a chair by the couch on which he rested or read or wrote, and when I, down-stairs, made a first mistake in my practice, he growled and kicked viciously with his " f or-true " leg, while a second blunder would make him seize his store-leg and pound the floor. Then when I began again he would whack the correct time with it with such emphasis that bits of my ceiling would come rattling down about me and the gas-fixture threatened not to remain a fixture.
Another trick of his was to bring down his violin with him. How my heart sank when I saw it, and, my lesson over, he requested me to play such or such an exercise: " And keep to your own business, and leave my business to rne, if you please, Miss. Now!"
I was then expected to go over and over that exercise and keep perfect time, while he stood behind me and improvised on the violin, growing more and more distracting every moment, and if that led my attention away from my one, two, three, what a crack I got across the top of my ear from his fiddle-bow, and a sharp order to: "Go back —go back! one, two, three; one, two, three! Cry by and by, but now play! One, two, three! "
I should have thought myself a hopeless case, and given up, had I not one morning- overheard him boasting to some of the musicians: "That T was a good enough leading woman, he supposed, but it was as a piano pupil that I really counted for something. Why, lie cried, "she has the noost perfect ear, and such steadiness — a